
^Aduch adoe 

Conuerting all your foundes of woe, 
Into hey nonynony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe, 
Ot dumps fo dull and heauy, 
The fraud of men was euerfo, 
Since-fummer firfl: wasleauy, 
Then figh not fo,&c* 

Prince By my troth a good fong, 
Bxkh. Andanillfingermylord, 

Prince Ha, nonofaith,thcu fingft we! enough for a fhift. 

Ben. And he had bin a dog that fhould haue'howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifcheefe, 1 bad as liue haue heard the night-raucn, 
come v\ hat plague could haue come after it. 

Prince \ ea mary, doofl thou hcarc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fome excellent mufique:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 

Ttitb. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Hcilthdar. 

Prince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mec of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in louc 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cla. O I,ftal ke on,fhlk on,the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. NonorIneither,butmofl: wonderfuhthat fhefhouH 
fo dote on fignior Benedicks, whome Ihc hath in all outward 
behauicrs feemd euer toabhorre. 

Bene. Iftpoffible? fits the wind in that corner? 
. Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it,but that fiie loucs him with an inraged affeftion,it is paft ihe 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be (he doth but counterfeit* 

Clmd* Faith like enough. 

Leon, O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion,came fo neare the life of paffion as fiie difcouers it. 

Pr'ma 



about Soothing. 


tprnet Why what efFefts ofpaffion (hewes &£? 
Claud. Baite the hookc wcl, this fi (h will bite. 
Leon. What effects my Lord?/hc wil fit you/you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 
CUnd. She did indeed c. 

"prince How, how J pray you! you amaze me,T would haue 
thoughther fpirite had beene inuincible againft all affaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue fworn it had,my lord,efpecially againft 
Bcnedicke. 

Bene. I /hould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes it:knauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
. uerence. 

fatti. He hath tane th'infc&ion Jiold it vp* 
Prince Hath fhee made her affe&ion knowne to Bene* 
dicke? 

Leonato No, andfweares flhee neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed,{b your daughter flies: fhall I,faies 
fhe.that hauefo oftencouncred him withfcorne,wnte to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies fhenow when fHe is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty timcsanight ; and there will ill c fit 
in her fmocke,til llie haue writ a fiiecte of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Qau. Now you talk cfafiieetofpaperj remember a prety 
ieft your daughter told ofws, 

Leonato O when /he had writ it,and was reading it ouer,(hc 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the fheete* 
Claudio That, 

Leon. O (he tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that (he (hould be foimraodefl: to write,to one that 
Ihe knew would flout her, I meafure him,faies /hc,by my own 
feint, for I fiiould flout hinyf he writ to me,vea thorh I loue 
himlfhould* ' ° 

l *- U \ Thei >downevpon her knees flic falls, wcepes,fobs, 
bcattsher heart,teares her haire,praycs,curfes, O fwect Bene- 
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